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TH HAaVLST CF THE SEA. sjke impati-entl- of Ler brother. Tvari
tpraiig to her eyes. Such divine dis-

similation 1 I tLoogtt too goud for
WiTth, She tuxnod to leave the roota
and 1 did vA fcUy Ler. Yet we were to

Bxetu wotm hMx tit at. ilon Dirol wortx
thaa that," he added,

Into bbon'a face a atracge look Lad

uddecly cotue. Yc, ther' ciacthu.g
wcne than that, PUrre.

"bo? tWtiT
SLcn ruavle the sacred ge.tnr of his

creed, "To be punished by the deud
And not ee them only hear them
A iid his fevea Btt-di- od fixndy to the

A sad scene with whlca
to terminate a brilliint
eveniuj. Thejr have re-

turned from a reception.
She had felt reetU- - anj
cervona during iLe day,
and U tuldeuly talen with
that faint feeling" so

pretalent witL our worsen.
The caue of this felinsr
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Vve Have a FewWordsforYou!

A BEAUTIFUL WCK.

LYDIA E. PIM KH ARfl'S vecetadlb
JikOb)r riltv Vmr mm itiMie Mlnmy COMPOUND
for Itie (ciijr ytfrikuetH-- ii l uiubi of woitifn.

It cur- - tur .rt j.-- jt Kiule Com- - Iju'. tbkt PMkriti down IVrling, Wk
OrjrRuic luimf , o' ti.e l'tru or Womb, 'id U lovaluaUc to Vie i'hauft el Ijfc.

auj 1 jiu r frc:n t!'.e I'lfru t o erlf it, nad cUrfit ,tn ttuiviicv a
t'ftiit-- f na Munior. fu'1u- - t iBtoe, KxiHD:tit, nom lrcsrtjo, I xi.attoB,
etc., n.l luviiora;r tUv whole ivstrut. for the cure of hiiuey CuuipUlkU ut MlLrr e,lU Cuutpotiwd hi rttl.

All lru;;i.i it iaHr4 Mriicle, or r.t by iu.iU, U rorm of 11 U j
lAfngt, oa receipt of I.Ot. LYDIA E. fINKHAM ZD. CO., LYNN. MASS.

JTA I!'wraed beok, entitled "Gjlde to Health iri Etiquette, by lydta E.PInkhm, Iscf frtt

The winter is coming1 on and you will
need some new clothes, and we are sure
you are not especially desirous of
throwing away money. Should you feel
it worth your while to drop in and after
examining the thousands of good, sub-
stantial Fall Suits we are offering at
$5.00, $0.00, $8.00 and $10.00, should
you become convinced that you save
$1.00 to $3.00 ouanjf of the above priced
suits, perhaps you Avill conclude to in-

vest. Tailing to savij you money, we ex-

pect you to buy of our more fortunate
competitor. We desire to lay special
mention on our $15, $18, $20 and $22
suits, many of them unequaled by any
custom tailors in Grand Itnpids. You
certainly can buy no such styles or
make in any other clothing store in
town. We carry reliable clothing only,
buy Hats and Furnishings from manu-
facturers direct, sell at one price and
always undersell our neighbors.

I BudsoDsTowepClothiDffCo.
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TirxTtt iRe"

it be'Let distinctly
understood r rr

State & Madison

gether again that taght. 1 wad only
waiting."

The cigarette had droj-pts- l from hi
flu gem to the Cxwr and lay thre smok-lu-

Sinoo face fixed with anxiety,
lierre' eye played gravely with the
fcumihice. Weudling drew a Luavy
Vreath &ud thcu Wcii on: '

"Again next diy it vrua like thio the
world draining the LwaL 1 watchtd
froza the tig mill. I taw them again.
He Uaued over ht--r chair aud buried his
face in her liair. The proof was abe- -

lcte now. I strit I away, guing round-

about, that I miv,rLt not be . It
me some tinw. 1 was passing through
a clump of cvtlar when 1 saw theia mak-

ing toward the traes bkirtir.g therier.
Their backs were on. me. Saddcnly they
diverted thvir tepe toward the great
slide, shut oJl froiu water thii lat fe7
mouths, and ued a a quarry to depcu
it. Some petrified tLiab kvlU'en found
in tlie rocks, but 1 did not think they
were going to these.

"I saw thcia climb down the rocky
steps, and presently they were lost to
view. The gates of the slide could be
opeued by machinery from the little
mill. A terrible, deliciou-sl- malignant
thought came to me. I remember how
the eunlight crept' away from me and
left me iu the dark. I stole through
that darknos to the little mill. 1 went
to the machinery for owning the gates.
Very gently I set it in motion, facing
the slide as I did so. I could see it
through the opea aides of the mill.

"I smiled to think what the tiny creeii,
always creeping through a faint leak in
the gates and falling with a granite rat-
tle on tho stones, would now become. I

pushed the lever harder, harder. I saw
the gates suddenly give, then fly open,
and the river sprang, roaring, massively,
through them. I heard a shriek through
the roar. I shuddered; and a horrible
sicknees came on me. And as I turned
from the machinery, I saw the young
priest coming at mo through a doorway!
It was not the priest and my wife that I
had killed, but my wife and her brother."

He threw his head back as though
somethiag clamped his throat. His
voice roughened with misery: "The
young priest buried them both, and peo-

ple did not know the truth. They were
even sorry for me. Dut I gave up the
mills all; and I became homeleta
this."

Now he looked up at the two men and
said: "I have told you because you know
something, and because there will, I
think, be an end soon." He got up and
reached out a trembling hand for a
cigarette. Pierre gave him one. "Will
yea walk with me?' he asked.

Shon shook his head. "God forgive
you!" he replied; "I can't do it."

Dut Wendling and rierre left the hut
together. They walked for an hour,
scarcely speaking and not considering
where they went. At la6t Pierre me-

chanically turned to go down into the
Red glen. Wendling stopped short:
then with a sighing laugh strode oa.
"Shon has toid you what happened
here?" he said.

Pierre nodded.
"And you know what came once when

you walked with me. The dead can
strike," ho added.

Pierre sought his eye. "The minister
and the girl buried together that day,"
he said, "were"

He stopped, for behind him he heard
the sharp, cold trickle of water. Silent
they walked on. It followed them
They could not get out of the ravine
now until they had compassed its length

the walls were high. The sound grew.
The men faced each other. "OocKiby.
said Wendling, and he 6tretched out his
hand swiftly. But Pierre heard a
mighty flood groaning on them, and he
blinded as ha stretched out his arm in
reply.

lie caught at WendKng's shoulder,
but felt him lifted and carried away,
whilo himself stood still in a screeching
wind and felt impalpable water rushing
over him. In a minute it was gone and
he stood alone in Red glen. He gath-
ered himttelf up and rau. Far down,
where tho glen opened to the plain, he
found Wendling. The hands wcro wrin-
kled; the face was cold; the body was
wet; the man was drowned and dead.
Gilbert Parker in National .

Moral Fanclnatw Yonr Croeer.
Where there is love there is trust.

Ram's Horn.

Nothing makes home so brieht, com-
fortable and healthful as a "Garland"
stove or range.
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THE FLOOD.

Wea.Uin came to Fort Anne on th
dy th.it th Ilev. Ezra Ifedley afid aa
tuuku'jwa- - jjirl wvr buried. Aud tht
wa-- t & nt.tld thin,;. The man hul tctra
fonn.1 tirttd at Lis vvrang meal; the girl
h4 died oa the ft&n.e day, atl thj were
tuned aide by aida. This caused much
acandai, fur the iuan wi holy, and the
girl, m many wornea uid, wiw probably

vU altogether. At tli gruvrs, whru
th fliinijitcr'a peopl't ww what wtu

dot.e, they piously protested, bat
the Factor answered them gravely th.it
the loutler ahuuM g oa eince non
knew but the wocaaa was ad worthy of
V'iTen ae the inao. Wendling chanced
to atAJi'l betside j ret ty Pierre.

-- Who knows!' he said alQfld, looking
hard at the graves. tvho know! Jr'uo

tiirl before him. but the dead can
atnke.

Ilerre did not answer traciediately,
for the Fav-to- r waa calling the earth
duwa ou both cofic3, but after a mo-

ment he added. "Ye, the dead can
atriJie." And thn the eyes cf the two
men caught and staid, and they knew
thitt thy ha-- thin to aay to each other
In the world.

They became friend.. And that jer-ia-;i

Wii cut Kretttly to Weadling'
credit, fvr la th eyes cf many Pierre

aa outcast ai an outlaw. Maybe
from of the women disliked tLU friend
ah-i- muiit. ince Wendhug wad a hand-aotn- e

ta in, and Pierre wai never known
to tMrek th-i- a. cood or baA, and they
tl iuifi him for the other's coldnew. for
j!t" uaconcertied yet rej?ctfal eye.

"There' Nelly NoUn wul.l dance
after him to the world's end, baid Shon
3!cOinn to IVrrt one day, "and th?

VuIdy Jerome herself, wid her rhimia
cheek and the wild fan in her eye,
croni like a babe at the breast as ho
aF.de- out hh cah on the b;ir, and over
en Oan.tonby'H fiat thore'a

"There'i many a fotd." sharply inter
Pierre ns he pushed the needle

through a barton ho was sewing on.
"liedad. therw'e a pair of fools her

Anyway, say I, for the womn might
die without lift at waist or brush of lip
aud neither of yed nay, 'Here' to the
joy of us, goddess, me ownf"

Pierre reetni to bo intently watching
the ceeile point as it pierced up the
imttoji eye, and his reply was friven with
m slowness correonding to the aedate

pasa2 of tlie ndle. "Wendling, you
think, cares notidn for women? Well,
men who are like that cared once or

ne woraan, and when that was over
But, pshaw! 1 will not talk. You
are no thinker, Shon McOann. You
blander through the world. And you'll
tremble as much to a woman's thumb
in fifty years as now.

"Dy tb holy smoke," said Shon,
though I tremble at that, maybe HI njt

tremble as Wendling at nothing at alh
Here Pi'irre ljjketl up eharply, then
dropped his eye on his work again.
JShon lajiwd raddenly into a mondint ss.

Yes."aid Pierre, ''as Wendling at
nothing at all? Well?"

"Well, thw, IHerr, for you that's a
think r. from me that's none. I was
waikin with him in the lied gln yester-
day. Suddenly he took io shiveria and
snatched me by the arm, and a mal
lok shot out of his handsome face.
Iloihf says he. I listened. Th?re was

a soir.d like the hard rattle of a creek
over statins, and then another sound be-

hind tli.it. 'Come, quivk,' says he, the
sweat ptandin thick on him, and he ran
Bie op the bank for it was nt the bftgin-Ei- n

of the glvn, where the shies were low
and there we stood pantin an starin

Cat at eiM-- h oth-- r.

" 'What's tha md what's got its
hand on y, f r yar c(h as death an
pinched in the fa-- . an you'v brubl
biy arm." ssi 1 1. And he looked aromd
him hw and br?athil hard, thn drew
his fingers through the sweat on hi.
cheek. Tia not well, and I thought I

you heard it: what was it like?
aaid ho, and he close at m1.
"Like water, said I; 'a Iiftl. creek near,
and a ft. si corain far fT.' 'Yes, ja?t
that, said he; 'it's some trick of win--

In the glen, bnt it makes a man foolish,
and au inch cf brandy would be the
riht thing. I didn't wy no to that.
And on rre cam, and brandy we had
wit'i a wi.h in the eye of Nelly Nolan
that'd warru the hart f a U rak And
there's a end fr yonrchewin. Pierre."

luring thi Pierre hd Enishl with
the bntt.n. lie bad drawn on hisco.it
and lifted h-- s hat. arid rw lounged
trying th point of the need with hia

fcTnnger. When Shn endil he said
with a sidelcng Klam-- , "Dut wbit di I

yon think cf a;l that, Shor.7"
"Think! There it w ! What's the

tjf' cf thiukin Th.Te'i many a trirk i

t?;e world with wind T witJj spirit, as
'x often enonh in rItl Ireland,

and it" nt to eJesped hr in. Here
h-- : Tiv.-- si'-- t !irt lwor :nd a tnf!- -

S"-?- ii. ' . Ierr". ;. ., "thr '
what's rv re than Jif i r vath. an I ?f a
wan fn tll what it is. but w'll knv-.-

sitTi' d ty wt.en"
-- Wh"n we'v taVn th h ip at th

abnhfy .liU-n.- --"i I PrTT, vr'.l .

r?v- - k r.d ( I ug.'v . ' Ye, it is ail

s'r"". l.t ("vn ?h tlin;r'iT lic'i
w;rh ti; "'wr'.y evryh--

i r!i t d nr; i:.g y- nng. srrw-l-'- Z

'H, fi.riin.z. l.vi-- i u n Tonth
-h'- ttu-.estiag, drinking.e t

pi vfg tv; .antes ail ar wora it ex-r-- ;

r two t'i "
A:;1 v:int AT" tiey. K-- 1 vll"

"T v r:rh r' wLf j. M"?r ie. Th

js h'ivf. Thfv" ar !r l.tihl
m a ttmi ore tvn

Ifr- -. ti c.riir, Pvrr pierre
h's '"-z- T wih the r'edl and watrhel
t 1 ' - i f rn in a gl .'; ,; .

z at it n : v ! sr.d ?anU;eaiy.
h. aid. "T'i s . n! v vt end to tt.
I . I f r i s ir-'i- t rsatrvr. rd I

ti,--
. r .!.r f t wnM r.--- t " ern-f--- e

a uviM t ri'dn'a s Ivnrir-
, '. i .'r mi -f 'r p. !'.' tVst," ar e

i sjv . f i ?. I f"il t ?h tj. r
Cut nr I t: a tiere a a cust-i-v

F(f! n A rvn
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we sell at retail
to anyone

Streets, Chicago, I1L

anl lnicrwer
Laces Trimming Hdkfs
Carjcts ai.d Driprries Lie.

Silver Corner on
each book.

Monogram for the
corner.

Ladies' Wbito Card
HocVp ik

Combination I V-- Jt

Cbr.mrf Hvik,
Cani and Pork t

BmU to match.
All cobr in leather

if-''- ' f'!,'rT'fH Tvt. T-- '

A in.ifi-- : 1n. It it "; Ji .Tspiica?.
t 't b i 1.

n l-- t "'''' Cvrt M tm. a
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n
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bone 117) Graa J Kr;pi J, Mich

some derangement.
weakness, cr irregularity
incident to her sev, and
can retilily be rci:ioiiei by
pron-p- t and proper treiU
ment.

The ratable Com
pcutul acts like magic ia
such case. It not only
gives -- prompt relief, bat
effects a permanent cure.

BRUSSELS

CARPER.

Brussels Carpets are the
old reliable. You always
know that you can depend
upon them and not find
them disappointing you.
Taps are good, Body Brus-
sels better. The one will
wear for a dozen years or
more, and the other is good
for about a score more,
rather than less. Know-
ing the demand for Brus-
sels, special attention has
been given to that branch
of the business. A finer
line of them has never been
shown in1 Grand Rapids.
You pay for a Brussels
Carpet today what you
formerly did for an Ingrain.

BRUSSELS

CURTAINS !

If one wished to pay $50
or S75 per pair for Lace
Curtains they were sure to
buy "Brussels." It is not
necessary these days to
give any such amount of
money; $10 to $25 will sat-
isfy the critical purchaser,
and we guarantee them to
be the genuine article.

Smith & Sank
CS Monroe Street.
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with the Celebrated

G. AND J.

PNEUMATIC TIRES.

if - 1
Ti- J - V'JT

IHCVCLKS
AT

COST!
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other.
Pierre wi about to reply, but there

came the soend of fooUtepa through the

op?n door and presently Wendliug cn- -

tered feiowly. lie waj pule and worn,
and hi eye looked out with a bearchi:
aniiousnea. But that did not render
him iea comely. He wa alwaysdre-sac- d

in black and white, and thia now added
to the eaay and yet severe refinemwit of
his person, ilia birth and breeding hal
occurred in place unfrequented by cuch
aa Shon a&d IJrre, but plains and wild
life level ull, ani men are friends ac-

cording to thtrr taete and will, and by
no uther Uw. Hence thee with Wend-

ling..
lie stretched out his hand to each

without a wod. The hand shake was
unuiual; he ,had little demons-tratio-

ever. Shon locked up surprised, but re-

sponded. Pierre followed, with a swift,
inquiring look; then in the succeeding
pause he offered cigarettes. Wendling
took one, and all, silentsat down. The
iun btx earned intemperately through the
doorway, making a broad ribbon of light
straight acroes the floor to Wendling'
feet. After lighting his cigarette he
looked into the sunlight for a moment,
still not speaking.

Shon meanwhile started his pipe, and
now, as if he found the silence awk-

ward, "It's a day for God'a country,
this, he said; "to make man a Chris-
tian for little or much, though ho play
with the divil betunewhiles." Without
looking at them, Wendling said in a low
roice: "It was jut such a day, down
there in Quebec, when it happened.
You could hear the swill of the river,
aud the water licking the piers, and the

9s in the big mill and the little mill
as they marched through the timber,
ttafhing their teeth like bayonets.

"It is a wonderful sound on a hot,
clear day that wild, keen singing of
the 6aws, like the. cry of a live thing
fighting and conquering. Up from the
fresh cut lumber in the yards there ame
a praell like the juice of apples, and the
sawdust, as you thrust your hand into
it, was us cool and soft as the leaves of
a clove flower in the dew. On these
lays the town was always still. It
looked bleeping, and you saw the heat
quivering up from the wooden walls
and the roofsof cedar shingles as though
the houses were breathing."

Here he paused, still intent on the
shaking sun. Then he turned to the
others as if suddenly aware that he had
been talking to them. Shon was about
to speak, but Pierre threw a restraining
glance, and instead, they all looked
through the doorway and beyond. In
the settlement below they saw the effect
that Wendling had described. The
houses breathed. A grasshopper went
clacking iast, a dog at the door snapped
up a fly, but there seemed no other life
of day.

Wendling nodded bis head toward the
distance. "It was quiet, like that, i
stood and watched the mills and the
yards, and listened to the saws, and
looked at the great slide, and the logs
on the river; and I aid to myself that
it was all mine; all. Then I turned to
a house on the hillock beyond tho
cedars, whose windows were open, with
a cool dunk lying behind them. More
than all else, 1 loved to think I owned
that house and what was in it. She
was a beautiful woman. And she used
to sit in a room facing the mill though
the house fronted another way think-

ing of me, I did not doubt, and working
at some delicate needle stuff.

"There never had been a sharp word
between us, save when I quarreled bit-

terly with her brother, and he left tfie
mill and went away. Dut she got over
that mostly, though the lad's name was
never in ntioned between us. That day
I was so hui-gr- y for the sight of her
that I got my tieldglaes, used to watch
my vefeU ted rafts making acroes the
bay, and trained it on the window where
1 knew she cat. I thought it would
amuse her, too, when I went back at
night, if I told her what she had been
doing. I laughed to myself at the
thought of it as I adjusted the glass.
I looked. There was no inoro laughing.
I saw her, and in front of her a man,
with his back half on me.

"I could not recognize him, though a,
the instant I thought he was something
familiar. I failed to get his face at all.
Hers I found indistinctly. Bnt I sav
him catch her playfully by the chin!
After a little they rose. He put hU arm
about her and kissed her, and he ran his
fingers through her hair. She had such
fine golden Lair, so light, and lifted to
eery breath. Something got into my
brain. I know now it was tho maggot

'which s.nt Othello mad. The world ia
that lmnr was malicious awful.

"After a time it seemed ares, she and
everything had receded so far 1 woit
hum?. At the d.T I aked the servant
who h id i en there. She hesitated, coa-fase- d,

and then said the young curate of
the parish. I was very cool, for niad-ne- s

is a trng thing; you se every-
thing with an infene aching clearness

hat is tue trib!o. She was more
kind than coinra.m. I ! n.'-- think I

w;"ts ums ial. I was playing a part well
jny gr iriiiO"thrr had Indian bind

like y'lr. Pierre and I was waiting
I was ev.-- uiccly critical of hr to my-e- f.

I tni 4i!'d the n.' Ie on l.r r.' ck
un.jt ht r funeral lauty; th cirre

Pf her inteT, J tec 1M, wt a little too
emphatic. I pa--e- d her hick ard f,rh

rr in., tr- ihir? hT at r piri;hnt y t th- - tto think? wrr the rniy
imp rfc'ion.

"I ; rw-unce- her an e tedine pive
f vr and "infamy. I !y

to hr h appear
prf'vt in her 1 enoonraaM hr
to talk. I .!' with dvibh irr-n- this
an pk. And t.- rap it 11 sh
ainie.l th- - f c itma sir of th riIi-'ir- -

fr hr a r ;.

n ii s. lr airazmg art
of pr and mind w r'hd ur n
that it Vi arce nrindnriKie, it wa.s

et ri !' ar i !ian'tf-- .

"I wa 'itfing w'i" be hid
it ften-rj- . and whn sh" rH"l

btiarl m I cn;ht hr chia hi'fiy
and trs,Vd rev nr-ir-r thr.uh hr Ivair
as he hsd dore. and t'-- erid.nl it, f r I

o m I ir. Iv.' j hart Tri-r- with br-ri- !
- .I.uit . a wit ;

at ia height Vf.Tw breaking nr n tr
V.ir it h i'g it erery pi's lst. s"d

mel t. fall over w-.i-h a kr.-.-i-

th.id. I arr- arvd. aitia ?wU

Coming to Grand Rapids
with samples representing upwards of a million dollar
stock of high class diy g xxls from 'Lkh e will

take orders at retail at our usual city prices on
Silks
Dress Goods
Cloaks an I Suits

Morton House, Oct. 3 to 5, inclusive.

"All Grand Rapidst g W,
Accounts opened with responsible parties payable monthly.

Jn Efficient
-- ealth Qfficer

ALWAY5 READY FOR DUTY

POND'S EXTRACT

Wherever inflammation exists

POND'S EXTRACT will find

and will allay it. It is in-

valuable for CATARRH,
PILES, COLDS, SORE

EYES, SORE THROAT,
HOARSENESS, RHEU-

MATISM, WOUNDS,
BRUISES, SPRAINS,
ail HEMORRHAGES and

INFLAMMATIONS.

NEVER HARMFUL. ,

ALWAYS BENEFICIAL.
i

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

Genuine goods manufactured
only by Pond's Extract Co., 76
Fifth Avenue, New York.

nmm

Haalthfiil, Agreeable, Cleansing.
Curea

Chapped Hands, Wound, Sores, Sto.
Sexnovea and Prevents Dandruff.

mimm family so&p.
Best for General Houtehold Use.

ED L.GILL
LIVERY

AND

IJOAKDIXG STABLE
I. ir.il hi North Mvtiion Street.

EROUf.IUMS, COACHES, CABRIOLETS,

1 .1 V. V v

vrr trt t rft ru5rl tnleb

Tfroa r
TAM-AK- FASHION CO3

ATTEHMS.

lEiupEd Goods and Stamping

11. f. iiAum,
A F';ttr, rtrl.Mro 317. liysil S. D t $ :vi: '

.TT-- 7, --r
3

rj" f t-- , t. ?

LEATHER GOODS!

EPEATEl) calls for these
eoods has induced us to add
this line to our Fall stock. It
will interest you to examine.
All new. fresh oods and the
prices right.

J.C.MERKNER JEWELRY CO.,

7 Monroe Slroot,

riisses and Shoulder Braces !

THT SKIS ','t "I"'

lii'fi!" tt tirr tfV tp. ! n.r t'
J .tg U trcti l4 tot n fi Cuist ts- -.

Shlll! Il ffiiMtw n4 '"'T

HL r ti.a (irtif a id iMtr o.ne. J cn- - fio..r

VALLEY CITY PHARMACY, 75 Canal Street

SPRCUL &. McGURRIN.

Plumbfngt Steams Hoi Water Healing

HOT AIR
I mnv, CEiirs and iiuyr.. ca

FT" E T FT,

t.r. vl.-r- k! . rr ;t T"5 r

lb4 Laft I'ulU'n St, 0 bvr.it. i M Ht,tl Ua a Bvw, a Mb


